HIGH MISDEMEANOR

"Take the first to your right/' he said.
"And then the first to your left.- And keep
your foot right down. We're leaving a trail
of dust about three miles long, and unless we
can leave him standing it's simply a paper-
chase/'
Now, dust or no. I was very certain that we
had the faster car. Provided, therefore, that
we met with no serious check, I judged we
should shake off pursuit in nine or ten miles.
If then we could only vanish within reach of
the bridle-path, we still had a chance of escaping
that very night.
I was less afraid of a check than of losing our
way, for we were now over the railway and
at this time of year the flocks were upon
the hills ; but the country was unfamiliar and
very blind, and the roads seemed devoid of
signposts of any sort. Though the map was
true, George was now forced to read it at
lightning speed, and to decide in an instant
which was the way we sought, and though he
was careful never to hold me up, but to give
me directions as coolly as though we were
riding to hounds, I knew as well as he did
that, except he knew the country, 1*0 man
born of woman could guide a car going so fast.
We flicked through a nameless village and
over a hunchback bridge; we were checked
by a^yoke of ^oxen passing from gate to gate,
each second seeming a minute until the road was
clear; for a mile and a half we flung tip a
twisting lane, so girt and narrow that had we
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